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That

s ChaunceyD

In England He Drops His H's.
. Noch Eins!

A Letter Depew Once Received.

EAR MR DEPEW—Wa ars gelting up

& negro minstre] show for the purposs

sf buring & set of colorad dishes for the
daptist Church, We are 1o hayve four end
men, two of ¥hom are women, and one In-
terio—you know who | mean (I can't spell
). who sii= in the middle. We need a Int
cf new and decent jokes, 80 as not to shock.
There are lois of old women in our T
Won't you sit down and write us about fifty
good new Jokes, some things toal hace
1ever been used before? Make them “split-
ters,” as this show is for 2 new sol of dishes
for the Baptist Chureh them
out as =oon as possible, and send them o
me. P. E—We will put on the programme:
TAll thess original jokes were made up by
Chauncey Depsw.” That will pay you for

He Feels a Joke Coming.

Unitsd States Senator, president of the New York

Contral, head of a great insurance company, and a
number of"cther big things, but protably no one ever in-
terviewed him without asking, at one point or another of
the conference, “Have you got any new onesT” ﬂis
biographar will lay stress upon his abllity as a financier,
poiitician, campaigner, diplomat, but he is more popularly
known today as a raconteur, whick la natural encugh,
since the average perscn would rather hear a funny story
than a list of liakllities or 2 campaign speech—and will
remember it Jonger.

Depew has 3 delicious ssnse of humor and delights &
Indulge himself in it. Maybe that's what keeps him feei-
ing sc young.

“Faoriorn ia the man who can't crack a joke."” deciares
Mr. Depew, “and more miserabie is he whe can't laugh at
one.

“Man must laggh if he wants to be happy. It doesn't
¢ost anything, and It h=lps him get over the rough places
with an sven temper.

“The newspapers are sometimes kind engugh to call
my stories ‘chestnuts,” but that is a libel. In reality, |
pever tell the same story twice, But when they reprint
ont of my stories a score of times, and circulate it all
gover the country—then, | admit, it becomes a chestnut.

“Sametimes they're tru®, and When they're not exactly
grue to fact they're true to first principies in human
nature. } kave a areat trick -of cbserving men and
women, i the cars and everywhere cise, and receive
numberiess llttle sugg=stions which become the germs of
stories.

“The most important requirement for the + empleted
story is an unsxpected climax, and sometimes |< s heces-
sary to taks a story &t the last moment and dress it
with & touch of Iocal color to suit the occaslon”™

: Hé.‘.\' bern dining ond speaiing
Far years sivdr a pimre?
He hox posird the chexfnul,
Evicted fAe bore
Yo reble's withon! him
Ko dinner complele;
The fun ahicows wails
il he prta on his fort,
Yakiszg ofi men Rir friende
Without seoming (o try,
pie ke praye with the pinue,
. ) Lz with the dry.
tiw swret or 1he deisy
dud frvah na (hr dew,
Yo iy rrer lighled
On Chasmcry Depent

—MIKE" BROMLET.

More Short and to the Point,

T the Hme kst Depew was presillent of the New York
Central he attended a banguel at which, of courss, he

wadg oog of mbiers, Whea the <ime came for him
» andl prefaced his remarks by solemniy
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Like Lot's Wife.
0).‘?: das not loog ago I met & enldier who had been woundsd 1a
face, He was a Unlon man, and | asked bim in which
hatile fie had been injured.
“in the last battle of Bull Run, sic.” he replied
“But how could Fou vt hit In th= face &t Bull Run®™ | asked.

iiWwell, sir,” gald the man, hall apologetieally, “after | bad run
& mile or twa | g0t careless and looked back.™

the

One About Ingersoll

l_\' Sr. Paul's Cathedral rests the sarcophazus which entains
the remalns o Wellington., | asked |he puide
there If he remambered * Inge jl. He eaid that be did.
and that Mr. [ogersoll was 2 greatl mmn. When “Bob”™ wos
sre not long before the gulde sald to him:
“gir. this is boly ground™
“Why s0™" asked "B ot feeling al home
“Aecause.” said the guide, iz the monument of the duke.”
“Whnt Cuke? sald “Bab” “all the dukes are my intimate
friends ™
“The Gresi Duks, the Ireon Dmke”
fzg gulda, “the Dika of Wellngion. We placed his hody in an
frron coffin snd around that w8 molded seyven lead coffins
gnd we placed him in thet bieck of gray granlte whirh welghs
r fonx nd upon that we placed that other block which
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repliad the unsuspect-

e gi‘. “ h W
- acrosa the ‘Toom and shouted:

you've got him' If he ever zets away, cadle at
. @ Ingersall, Peoria. Mlinoln™

*k on the back that seat him

ths work

A Comeback.

HIS = alleged to be apé of the jokes told xt one of tha luts
Tim Sullivan's Albany feods:

“Dry Dollar” went Into Chauncey M. Depew's office recantly,
and Senator Depew grestsd him.

"Well, Tim. you are looking real prosperous™ he sald
musi be having 3 profitable soason st Albany.”

"Oh, yes, Senator,” replied Tim, “I can't compinin.”™

“Well. now—1ell me, Tim,” said Depew, “are those stories trus
about mil this crooked business in the Legisisture ™

“Om tha dead level. Senator,” was Tim's saswar, “now, I tell
¥ou. The only crocked thing up thers this Winter was your elee.
tion ma United States Senstor™

-

“You

Took Him Seriously.

MR DEPEW eays fhe fennlest Ineldent that ever oceurred In
iis political eampaigns was in Jefferson County when the
late Roswell P. Flower was maning for Governor on the Demo:
cratic ticket. Mr, Depaw. in his speech, mads the point t'mt Mr.
Flower was aiways holding ofice and, noiwithstanding the fact
that he ocalled himself a busipess masn, had oececupled =ome ANE-
cinl position almost continuou=ly evar elnce ha was old eocuzh
ta Tole

“"Why,” exclaimed Mr. Depew, "averybody knows thal he came
over with the Pligrims In the Mayflower, and thst befors he
landed he pent ashors his anplication for appointment ss= o
pollceman in the City of New York, and announced himself a
candidate for alderman before he got his nsturalization papars”

“That's & d—— lie!” cried a farmerdooking man who aro=e in
the ceatre of the andlence. “1 have known Roswell Flawer all
my lite and T say he did nop such thing.™

;! - -

The Clerk Who Got Caught.

HI:RE: is a typical Depew story, and Ita author s particularly

fond of this offspring, born as It was under sgnny skies
and rehabilitated to point & moral in one of the Senator's famoys
political speeches:

“Last time [ was travelling In the South 1 had to put up over
nizhi nt a pecond-rete hotel In Western Georgia. | said to the
clerk whken [ sntersd: “Whare shall | autograph ™

Autograph™ sald the elerk.

““Yen; sign my name, you know.”

“'Oh. right here." As T wan signing my name in the ragister,
in came three roughly clothed, unshorn fellows Immedintely
mecognirzable as Georgia Crackers. Ome of the men advanced to
the desk. :

“Will vom antograph ™ asked the clerk, his face nglow with
the plessure that comes from the consclousness of Intellectual
superiority.

*“*Certainly,’ sald the Georgia Crackar, his face no lee= radiant
than that of the clerk; ‘mine's rye”

*Thers was no ecacape for the clerk and he treated with as
good grace 45 he conld command under the clrenmatances.  Next
motrning ] said to Bim: “Thst was too bad, the way ray got
canght Isst night*

“'Well, I suppose 1 shouldn™ compiain,” he repliad; "but the
next time I speak a foraign language In my own country Il
know what I'm talking abowt' ™

The Woodchuck Story.

Tt;: filrstrate the poaition of one of tha great nafional parfiea
during a campalgn noted for lts fery partisanship Mr.
Depew tolls this story of the youthful peliticlsn and the wood-
chuck:

“The _utcr in one of the smaller schools near my native town
of Peak=kill had drilled a number of his beghtest scholars in
the history of contemporsry politics. snd 1o test both their faith
and their knowledge te called ypon thres of them one day and
demandad a declaration of personal politica] principles:

"*¥You are g Republican, Tom, are you not?*

" Yes, sir’

“*And, Riil, you are & Proaibitlonist, T beHave™

**1 am, sir.’

“'And, Jim, you are & Democral®

*'Yes, sir?

" *Well, now. the one of 7oa that can give me the best reason
why Bs belongs to his party can bave thia woodehuck which |
cauzhi on my way to schoo! (his moralng.”

*‘l am s Republican,’ gaid the first boy. 'bécausze the Hepuhll-
can pariy saved the country in the war and abolished slavesrs”

“*And, Bill, why are you a Prohibltioni=st™

*Tm & Prohibit'onist.’ raitled off the youth, hecause rom Is
the coantry’s greatest snemy apd the caues of our overcrowded
prisons snd poorhonses.'

**Excellent reasons, BiIL" remarked the tutor encouraringly,
'Now, wny are you & Democrar, Jim?®

"= *Well. gir," waa the slow replr, 1 am a Democrat becanse 1
want tha! woodkho i’

“And be got it too.” added Mr. Depew.

Good Opportunity to Learn.

IF Fou are married you wil have just as much time 2= If vou

were singie—if you know bow to find it Your wife wiil give
you pln of timy waiging for her.  Don't fret and fume during
this Tnterimm—renad. 1 have known men to pick up & libaral edy
cation reading while walting for thelr wives to go on
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HE'S AT HOME ANYWHERE.
In France,
In Ialy, “Three a Nick!

the Star CumpaAny.

“Vive La Gloire!”” In Germany, “Hoch!

This Is Home.”
Where the Similarity Came In.

AS 2 back-handed slap 8t & wellknown
member of Cougress who Is too Yood
of looking wpon.tha wios when it iz ani
lined, Mr. Depew Lells this snecdote

“The member of Congress was being
shaved by an aged colored barber lo Wash-
ingtom. The shop was a favorite ong with
the prominent men of the Capital, and the
old darky presided over ft often
boasted that he had shared every great
statesman since the Madison Administra-
tion, which may or may not have been trus.
The member of Congress refertod to was
being shaved by the veteran one day when
be sald to the latter:

“‘'ncle. you must have shaved msny f{a-
Bous men?

*'Oh, ves, sali; 1 has inde=d’

“ And a great manyv of those famous per
sonages must have sat in this very chair
shere | am sitting, «h?"

“'Dat's right, salt. An" 1'ss jus" been a
poticin® 8 mighty cur'us similapity between
vo' and Dan'el Webster, sah.’

“**You doa't say!” excinimed the hizhly ds-
lighted lzw-maker. ‘Is it my face™

“'0Oh, no, sabh. “Tain't daL’

““Is 1t my manner™

“*Xo, boss, ‘tain't yore mauner. nudder;
hit's yore breff” "

who

The Usual Compromise.

l.\' his law practise Lincoln discouragsd his neighbors who
wished to go to law. One & farmer drove in to get a
divorer He had bullt a framas house and wished It painted
white. His wife wanted 1t brown Thers had besn an argument
and then there had been troubie. Mr. Livncoln sald to him:

“Fou have not lved with this noman 2!l thess years without
learting that thers is such a thing as a compromise. o back
home: think no more of this divores for & month. Then come
o me again™ 1o 3 month the farmer returned. “Mr. Lincoln.™
=il be, "we have agreed cm a compromize. We gre going to
have the houss painted brown™

Judge Howland on Depew.

AUNCEY DEPEW.” said Judge Howland, *bas at lazt con-
tessed that his cb

sinuts are a buckyard production. Wa
tics ‘of things that sre found in back
yarde. They are ususlly decayed and worm-essten. They make
good fertlizer. As he savs, T have found (hem useful in the culk
tivation of exotfics. [ never look too closaly into the history of
the good things I use. [ feel like the woman who was asiked if
shs did not boil the Croton water nowadars to kill the microbes
‘No.” ehe sald. *‘I'd rather be an nquarium than a morgue.” "

L) L L
A Campaign Lie,

l HAD an {llustration during g campaign that the most Innocent
L]

minds may be misinterpreted. and nelther troth nor faets
can properly prevail during a presidential canvass. Evea the
rivairies of the great heroes of the naval war become political
serimonies.

When at Cobleskill 1 was endeavoring to calm: the rioters by
one procees and another, all of which fafled, I finally sald, “You
are 1rying to break up this meeting and suppress frea speech by
the weapon with which Samson alew the Philistines.” matantly
& fine specimen of Schoharie antedeiuvian shouted, “That's an-
other eampalgn Mle! Tt was oot Sam=op that Hoked the Phiils
tines; It was Dewey."

- . -

When Depew Had to Pretend.

ILE riding one day In the cars a citizen took half of the

spxt which I occupled and sald: “Senator, do Yon remem-
ber my Jiding with yon on the Hadson River Rallircad In 15707
It was fust befors an Rlectiop, and | =aid 1 di4. Sald he: Do
¥ou reemember my telling you that | had shipped seaveral thou-
sand barrels of apples 1o Ensiand?™ 1 sald, “¥Yes™ “And that
the one subjert which has been oteupring my mind for thirty
yoars was what was the ressit of that vestureT Well" ba
said, “I lost my apples”

L - -

Depew Caught Telling an Old One.

HAUNCEY DEPEW doesn't like at lesst one man in Buffale.

And this f3 bew it happened. It was at a dinter. Mr.

Depew hnd besn eallnd upon for a speech, and he responded by
teliing a story.

“Seprtor Evarts” szid the greal mmcontear, “bought a farm up
in Vermant recentls and took his famils there to spend the Sumn-
mer, Mr, Evarts managed (o visit the folks aboul once & week,
but husines: made it necessary for him to live in New York
Among the anpurienances apperiaining o the farm was & doir
key, witirh soom beeate 3 grear pet ®#ith the young folks

“Not long a2go Mr. Everts was startled by the receipt of a
telegram from home, 1t was from his youngest daughter, ‘Dear
papa,’ she wmild, ‘something alls the donkery., I'm afrald he is
wick. Iie k=eps hep-bawing all the time and seems 1p be very
lonesame, Please come home' ™

After the Isughter which followed Mr, Dépew's recital had sub
sided the Buiffalp man go! up and said

“Thal, as Abrabam Tideols It vay, remiuds tne of a story
vhich T kemrd some years ago. Senator Evarts kad bought a
fzrm down in Vermont amnd took his family there to wpend the
Summaer. Among the appurteannces apperizining to the place
was & donker, which soon beenme a greal pet™——

The guests smiled tromdly as he began, and when he had fin-
{shed *he same story that had been toid hy Mr. Depaw (hey
applanded and declared that it "as a good joks. Bar Mr. Depew.
acconding !o the statement of one who reiates the ncident, folt
that b had besan Insulted, and when ha was reminded that the
Buftaly man =&6 25 deafl as a post snd hadn't henrd & word that
had been sald, the pentleman wiia had bess chosen to help rep-
resent New York in the Senate only seemed o fesl more ag-

griaved.

- L .

Decidedly Non-Committal,

) = question the Senstor onve wislied 10 sldeatep heE i3

marked

*1 am like the Michizan lemberman who repiled (0 ap smbar-

ureal Britama sigbia Reserved,

He Laughs “From the Heart Out.”

rassing question, ‘I don’t know notain’, and [ couldn’t swesr thad

1 koow that'"™
. -

Taken Literally.
EPEW engazed & new office boy. Suid Mr, Depew:
“Who carried off my paper bask=t?™
“It was Mr. Railly.” sald tha boy.
“Whe s Mr. Rellly™ asked Mr. Depew.
“The janilor, sir.”
An hour later Mr. Depew asked:
window ™™
“¥r. Lante, sir™
“And who {2 Mr. Lants?™
“Th» window ¢leaner, sir™
Mr, Depew whasled sbout and looked at the boy. “Ses here,
James, wa call men by their first nmmes here. Wa don't ‘mister’
them In this office. Do you understand ™
“Yeu, sir.”
In tez minntes the door opemed and & smali, shrill voice salds
“Thers's & man hers as wanis to ses you, Channcesy.”
.

Depew Wasn't in a Hurry.

ENATOR DEPEW was leaving the President’s office one day
when s venerabls, white-halred preacher (from the West

stopped Lim at the deor and shook his band. _

“I'm glad to mest you again,” exclaimed the Sesator, cordially.

“1 trust o mest vou in heaven.” exclaimed thas preacher, 23 be
reluctantly let xo of Depew’s hand,

“1 hope 1t will be a long time before you go, and still long=r
refore we meet thers, sir,” replied the Seantor.

Like Old Tim

FRIEND of mins, stopping recently at & Waahington hotel,
sa! hesida a bHride wio had been s widow, snd oo har Srst
waiding journey had stayed at the sams inn.
She sald; “Jobn, pass we the butter™
The bridesroom [ndignantly replied: “My name Is not Johm,
it Is Charlcs"
Shw said: “Exruse mr misiake Charles,” and then, tasting
the butter, added reffectively, “But it is the same butter™

More Than Her Share.

HILE In Peskskill 1 went to call on two oid friends. a widow
and a maiden iady.

Said tha widow:

"Well. | married when 1 was quite younz. My bushend died
and T had him cremated. In mhout two years 1 mairied agsin:
he died and [ had him cromated. [ married a third time and
lived 1o cremata him "

“Ah.” answered the msiden lady. “womderful are the ways of
Providence. Here I've lived all these years and never have
boon mble to be marrisd to one, and sou've had bushapds o

o™
barn ) X X
Strange Story.
HERE !a an old siory of & lawyer named Strange and his wifs
Baving a conference as o the things he wished donae after
be had deparred this life

1 wunt a hoadstono pu” over me, my dear,” said the lawyern
“with the simpie inscription: ‘Here Hes an honsst mwser. ™

The wife expressed sarprise tha® be Gid not wish his namse
pat on the headstone.

“1t =il mo: he needfal” he respondml, “lor those who pRss by
and read that Inecription =il Invariably remiark: ‘Thal's

Strange
. L]

One of Depew's Coifee Coolers.

A TEMPERANCE
taking a hot

lecturer =us causht Ly o disciple aier be
ralirel whisker punch Sald bis shocked
follower:

“1 thaigh' You ware a total shseginer?™

“So | am,” said the lecturer, “bat pot a bigoted oue™

Took It Seriously.

HE English are a methodieal plain and straizhiforward pot-
ple. Somerimes American humor Is not clesr w them, T
remember ons iling In conhestion with a trip | made sbroad
ane time. | was invited to sit=nd a dinner given by a medieal
saclety. | wus culled upon for a spesch. and in the courss of my
talk T snld that | knew s woman whe lHyved on Loug isinnd and
nte s many clams that her walst rose and fell with the fide.
The joke did not ssem to take, but 1 lived through it
Sumetime afferward. lo looking through an English medical
journal, I saw this story reprinted sod siated &5 3 pathoiogizal
fact

“Jemmie, who opensd that ‘\‘




